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ward he whispered, " I have brought you with me, to ravish this veil!"
Matho recoiled with horror. " Go ! seek some one else ! I do not wish to aid in such an execrable crime."
" But Tanit is your enemy," replied Spendius. " She persecutes you, and is destroying you with her wrath. You can tthus revenge yourself. She will obey you. You will become almost immortal and invincible !"
Matho bowed his head.
Spendius continued : " If we succumb, the army will become self-annihilated. We have neither escape, succour, nor pardon to hope for ! What chastisement of the Gods can you fear when once you possess, in your own hands, their strength ? Do you prefer to perish miserably the night of a defeat under the shelter of a bush, or be burned at the stake amid the outrages heaped upon you by the populace ? " Master, at some future day you will enter Carthage between the colleges of pontiffs, who will kiss your sandals ; and if the veil of Tanit then weighs upon you, re-establish it in her temple. Follow me ! Come, take it!"
A terrible desire devoured Matho : he would like to abstain from the sacrilege, and yet possess the veil He thought, perhaps he did not desire to take it merely to monopolise its virtues. However, he did not probe to the bottom of his intentions, but paused at the limit where his thoughts frightened him.
"We will go on," he said; and they moved forward at a rapid pace, side by side, without speaking.
The ground ascended, and the habitations drew